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GETAWAY 


UICK getaway is important indeed to 
the pheasant when danger threatens. 


And quick getaway is what carries the 





motorist through driving emergencies. 

Ethyl Gasoline speeds up the getaway of 
any car because it is more than gasoline. It is 
good gasoline containing Ethyl anti-knock 
compound, developed by automotive research 
to provide a better motor fuel. 

The new high-compression cars must have 
Ethyl to do their best. But the improvement 
Ethyl makes in older cars is just as marked. 

This week-end, try Ethyl in the most con- 
gested traffic. You'll like it. Ethyl Gasoline 
Corporation, Chrysler Building, New 
York City. 


@E.G.c 1930 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


[* regard to this 156-year-old Turk, Asp what we are waiting for now Ax» it seems that Mr. Carroll start- 
the 4 


first hundred years are the is the Republicans’ explanation of ed his latest show without even a 


hardest to believe. how the business slump is really the shoestring. 
fault of the Democrats. 
[see refrigerated moving-picture fPue Chicago Board of Trade’s 


palaces would be a delightful place TH unemployment problem in this statue of Ceres, the harvest god 
to spend the long, hot summer after country is getting serious. There's dess, has no face. 
noons if they would only stop showing hardly a flagpole or tree left that 
moving pictures in them. 


Probably because 
she couldn’t bear to look at the price 
hasn't somebody sitting on ic. of wheat. 
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“Nice, stiddy job, workin’ for the city, ain’t it, Herb?” 
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Recipe 


Now this isn’t going to be one of 
those recipes that tell vou to take one 
part of this and a dash of something 
else and so forth. How do you know 
that the stuff is what the label says 
it is? 

This is a much safer drink recipe: 
Take a train for Montreal and a dash 
across the border. 


If a Seotchman had to settle with a 
waiter, he'd prefer to do it on a field 
of honor. 


Some radio announcers could make 
their jobs much easier if they'd just 
come to the studio at 10 o’clock in the 
morning and announce “The sopranos 
will now commence” and then return 
at 11 at night and announce “The so- 
pranos have now concluded for the 
evening.” 


—R. C. O’Brien 











“Beg pardon, sir; your office called to say that your vacation is over!” 


People I Won’t Play Golf With 
Again 
First Hole 
“T don’t see why you should act so 
mad. Other men take their wives out 
with them to play golf.” 
Second Hole 
“But why should I use that kind of 
club? What's the difference? Why 
didn’t you use that kind vourself?” 
Third Hole 
“No, I won't drop another one 
That was a new ball and it cost sev 
enty five cents. I don’t care if there 
are people waiting; let them wait.” 
Fourth Hole 
“Oh, and I saw the cutest littl 
sports dress this morning, and they 
only wanted thirty dollars for it. so I 
had them lay it away.” 
Fifth Hole 
“Oh, dear, did you see that? Right 
in the water. Have you another ex 
tra ball? Thanks.” 
Sirth Hole 
“Eleven twelve —thirteen— four 
teen. That isn’t bad for this hole, is 
it, dear? What is it, par four or 
something ?”’ 
Seventh Hole 
“Oh, dear, I’ve lost it again. Give 
me another ball, and have you any 
more tees?” 
Kighth Hole 
“Oh—oh—. the club broke! Oh 
dear, and it was just a new one, too! 
Ninth Hole 
Fore—fore—ooooh—I’m so sorry 
dear; does it hurt?” 
Scort Brown 
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Do you like it, dear?” she asked in 
a gentle tone. 


















He became the tender, loving hus 


band in a second. “It’s wonderful, 
darling; but why ... oh, why didn’t 
you tell me? I’m so surprised,” 


“I wanted to surprise you, sweet 
he art.” 

‘But, dear, will they fit?’ He could 
not fathom the woman’s intuition. 

“Of course the y will, darling.”’ And 
just to prove it, she went out into the 
garage and put the slip covers on the 


sr aad: 


seat of their new Austin. 
—Bo Brown 


The golf star who couldn’t lose his qa i ry. 


Surprise 
‘ive was busy with her sewing. He was busy with his 
newspaper. After a hard day’s work at the office, he 
% seldom paid any attention to her; almost ignored her. They 
had been married over five years, and now each was begin 
ning to become lonely in a new sort of a way. 
She moved the table lamp a little closer so that she could 
better see the tiny object upon which her needle worked. 


a She had kept a secret from him and guarded it jealously. 
But now he must know. She put the last stitch into the 
cloth and pressed the soft goods against her cheek tenderly. 

of She had finished. 

* “John,” she said, just a little timidly, lest he again dis- 

: play the temper that had so lately come to the fore. 

He did not even look up from the financial sheet. 

‘ “Look here, dear, and see what I've made.” She held 

: up the object so daintily stitched. 

i He squinted his eyes in her direction, saw vaguely what 


it was, and then jumped to his feet. He almost snatched 
the piece of goods from her hands and stood too breathless 


€ Deof—_ ver! 7 ; hd 
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“No, no, Junior—here’s your ball!” 
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Commencement Exercises 
By S. J. Perelman 
]V EMnees of the Graduating Class 


of The College of Tree Surgery: 
When Professor Cockroft of the 
Trunk and Roots Department ap- 
proached me to award the diplomas 
at your commencement exercises, I 
felt somewhat embarrassed, princi- 
pally because I had left the bathroom 
door open and the steam was so thick 
To make 


matters worse, the soap slipped out 


I couldn’t see who it was. 


of reach, and when I made a pass for 
it, I got hold of Professor Cockroft’s 
ankle, which is no bargain—ha, ha, ha. 
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Four vears of your carefree student 
life have been passed and you stand 
today on the threshold of the sea of 
Life, ready to chart unknown dangers 
and mount the ladder of Success. To 
you, young men, | would say: Do 
not waver under the buffets of Disap- 
pointment, but let Experience take 
you by the hand, and turn your back 
on Lust and Evil Companions. I 
often think of Life as a stage on 
which we are only players; to each 
one is it given to speak his small piece 
and then vanish from the scene. As 
you make your way through the forest 
of Knowledge, arm yourself with the 
tweezers of Courage and the saw of 


— ——_____— “ 

















I’M SICK OF THESE MATH 





POTATOES! 


BAWLED THE ALGEBRA PROFESSOR 


Here’s a bit of wreckage I picked up after the Battle of Santiago Bay; I 
know it’ll Schley you. A Bov—“‘They say you can still see people smug- 


gling some nights on the beach around here.” 


A Girt—“Yes, and Mother 


says she thinks it’s simply disgusting, too!” Just because I put iodine on the 
rocks when I go in bathing so I won't infect my foot, she calls me lazy! 


4 


Determination and leap lightly ove 
the hurdles of Disillusionment, watch 
ing carefully lest your untrained feet 
become snared by those lurking roots 
of Defeat, Smoking and Loose Wom 
en. When your head is bowed by the 
weight of cares, let a smile be your 
umbrella, ‘neath Fate’s tempest. 

If my son came to me and said 
“Father, what profession would you 
advise me to take up? I am thinking 
of becoming a hop-head,” I would 
take his head in my hands, and say, 
“Son (or daughter, as the case may 
be), have you thought about tree sur 
gery? Let me tell you a story. One 
day, when I was one-and-twenty, I 
was walking in the woods. Suddenly 
I heard a little stifled moan coming 
from a furze-bush. There in the 
gloaming. boykins, was a poplar sap 
ling with a thorn in its foot, gazing 
dumbly at me and making appealing 
little forest noises. In a trice | 
whipped out my kit and extracted the 
thorn. Then I went my way, boy o 
mine, and forgot the incident. Several 
hours later I was startled by a fierce 
growl in a thicket. A huge, shaggy 
water-buffalo, its fangs bared, was 
preparing to leap on me. I cowered 
back in alarm; the beast jumped and 
I thought my days were numbered 
But it was not to be. To my surprise. 
the grateful poplar sapling threw it 
self in between us and crushed the 
puffalo to a bulp—the buppalo to a 
fulf—the fuppalo to a bulf—well, he 
just smashed that old water-buftalo, 
let me tell you. I took the sap 
ling home with me, and in time our 
friendship ripened into love. That 
little sapling. laddies, was — your 
mother.” 

Tonight, at your class supper, you 
will join arms for the last time to sine 
your Alma Mater’s stirring old march 
ing song, “Teak for Two.” Then your 
paths will separate; some of you will 
become juniper men, others will spe 
cialize on beeches and larches. But 
at heart you will all be sons of the old 
school, ready to saw a limb off each 
other as you would off a patient. You 
may not all of you have been brilliant 
in twigonometry, but you can all 
climb like monkeys and are practically 
indistinguishable from them in a dim 
light. March on with good fellowship 
in your hearts, men, and make that 
reunion five years hence something to 
be remembered as you return covered 
with chestnut blight, both legs gone. 
and a hole in your head as large as a 
soup tureen. And if you don’t come 
back at all, the rest of us will have an 
even better time. 
fine fellows. 


Nuts to you, my 
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“They used to be a river twenty mile away, but I think they've drained the water off.” 
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“Why the elephantine shoes?” 














“TI want to collect enough sand to build the kids a playground this winter.” 


The Oldest Fib in America 
By Jack Cluett 


frown solemn, elderly doctors, wearing the conventional 

stethoscopes of the medical profession, sat round a 
mahogany table in the conference room of the Research 
Laboratory. In the center of the table stood Zaro Agha, 
the 156-year-old Turk. He drank a glass of milk, knelt 
down, facing the East River, and said “Salami.” 

Dr. Lum picked up Mr. Agha’s shoes from a corner of 
the table and said: “Stick out your tongue and say ‘ah.’ ” 

“That is Mr. Agha’s third set of shoes,” said Dr. 
Gurlick; “and I understand that at the advanced age of 
156 he’s growing another pair.” 

Dr. Arbuthnot examined the shoes and said: ‘Angina 
pectoris is setting in near the instep and the tongue is 
becoming coated.” 

“Maybe it needs some castor oil and a new pair of 
heels,” suggested Dr. Lum. 

“Your grandfather will be sore at your being down at 
the heels this way,’ Dr. Wormley said. Then he added: 
“Where is your grandfather, Mr. Agha?” 

Mr. Agha answered the doctor in old Turkish: 
“Grandpa is quite an old man. He’s renting himself out 
to the W. C. T. U.’s as an example. He hasn’t had a 
drink since the glacial period. Right now he’s carrying 
cannon through Khuyber Pass at a nickel a gun and tips.” 

“How old is he?” asked Dr. Lum, painting the tongue 
of a shoe with nitrate of silver. 
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Zaro Agha answered: “Five hun 
dred light years.” 

“Geez!” exclaimed Dr. Gurlick. 
“We might be able to reach him with 
1 rocket, if we could leave the earth's 
attraction.” 

“He used to bounce me on his knee 
and tell me how the pyramids were 
built,”’ said Mr. Agha. 

Dr. Arbuthnot said: “Will you have 
a little shot of something?” 

Mr. Agha refused. “I haven’t had 
a drink since the First Punic War. 
When I was a young boy, about 
eighty, we used to steal Ed Pinaud’s 
hair tonic. That was long before fake 
labels and water were discovered by 
the Italians.” 

Dr. Wormley said: “Mr. Agha, I'd 
like to examine your teeth, if you have 
a set handy.” 

Zaro replied: “This ’s my seventh 
set of teeth. My eleventh = wif: 
knocked out my sixth set with a chair 
during the Peloponnesian War.” 

You'd better watch that 150-vear 


molar, Mr. Agha, or it'll start giving —_ 
you trouble one of these days,” said 


Dr. Wormley. I’d pull it out for 
vou, but it might break your neck. 
You aren't likely to grow another 
neck at your age, you know.” 

Mr. Agha placed il gnarled hand 
into a fifty-vear old pocket and said: 
Holy Constantinople! Here’s a post 
ecard some Turkey gave me to mail a 
couple of centuries age.” 

“What does it say >” asked Dr. 
Lum. 









Zaro Agha read: “Having a won- 


(Continued on page 31 
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SAVE OUR BUOYS 


Bumpers for amateur sea-speeders. 











pe se ” ee, 
en nN ee 2 gees - wt —_ ome 


At 
1 
; 

1) 
t i 
, ah 
Pi 

- 
| 
ia 

iH 
it 


JUDGh 














My 





YY 


aly 
LAIDY 








I 




















Jl 





ny 


2, 


KY 





























#/ 


4 



































=e 














Garower 
TEA 








A Member of the National Law Enforcement Commission Misses His Watch 
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The Humorist’s Credo 


That all “‘credos”’ must be 
prefaced by an apology to 
Nathan. 


yelled 
Indian 
salt ceremony was raided. 
“And don’t give your rite 
names !”” 


“Cheese it, boys!” 
the Swami as the 


Dora isn’t so dumb. She 
thinks a nut tree is one in 
which endurance sitting con- 
tests are held. 


There is a rumor that the 
government changed the size 
of currency some time ago. 
Curious persons can _ prob- 
ably see the new size bills at 
the Bureau of Printing and 
Engraving. 


And on his day off, and 
just to keep in practice, the 
Chicago racketeer picks up 
a hitch-hiker and takes him 
for a ride. 


The Illinois State Parole 
Board has decided that a 


life sentence is twenty years. 
A death sentence is prob- 
ably a slap on the wrist. 


























































































































































































































“What’s the use of going abroad if we don’t even 
bring back a few new styles to relieve our monoto- 
nous headgear?” 
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Back to the Grind 


It’s probably more bother 
than it’s worth, but when 
the season is over, with a 
little might be 
able to turn your. outboard 
motor into a meat-grinder. 


work, you 


The city of 
celebrating its three-hun- 
dredth this 
summer and the Red Sox 
are appropriately recogniz- 
ing the fact by remaining in 
the .300 class. 


Boston is 


anniversary 


A radio in a car is a won- 
derful thing. We were fol- 
lowed for minutes 
by a motor cop the other 
evening and found out later 
he only wanted to hear 
Amos ’n’ Andy. 


several 


A lot of people don’t care 
who makes the laws of the 
nation. You can tell that 
when the election returns 
come in. 


The seriousness of the 
war in China is shown by 
the fact that both 
fought right ahead through 


the last big rain. 


armies 
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| ‘Guess we can save the cover charge, waiter—got kind of used to picnicking during the summer.” 
10 
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$ Customer—W ould ya mind tellin’ me where can I get this blown up? 
The Let-Down 
“Ke ah, Miss Jones.” 
“Yes, Mr. Smith.” 
““I—er—ah—have something of im- 
portance to tell you.” SS 
“Yes, Mr. Smith.” 

Now, my dear, er—ah—, don't 
take this to heart too much, but I’ve 
heen thinking things over seriously 
ind I’ve come to the conclusion that 
I'll have to er—ah—ahem 

“Are you letting me go, Mr. 
Smith?” 

“Precisely, my dear, precisely, and 
right away—er—ah - 

“Right this minute?” 

“Yes, Miss Jones; I’m sorry, but 
it’s for the best.” 

“Please, Mr. Smith, give me a little 

‘ more time. You've no idea how hard 


I've been working and trying to learn 
things the way you want me to. I ~\ 
thought everything was satisfactory.” 

“T know, dear, but there’s no other 
way. I’m going to let you go right 
away. Your work has been very sat 
isfactory, and you are one of the best 
stenographers I ever had, but I’ve got 
to let you . . . Shhhh—my wife’s right 
back of us—ready—hold your breath 

shut your eyves—the water isn’t 
deep here, anyhow—and I'll finish 
teaching you how to swim tomorrow.” 
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Historical Item 


Prof—What brought on the Re ign 
f Terror in France? 
Fresh—The taxicab. 


A couple was married aboard ship 
in mid-Atlantic. The Pacific is said 
to be equally treacherous. 


A railroad’s statement shows its 
fastest trains have less accidents than 
its slower trains. We can readily un- 
derstand an auto driver must act 
quickly to hit a locomotive traveling 
ninety miles an hour. 


It would be interesting to know just 
how many sales insurance men have 
lost out this summer by slapping pros 
pects on sunburned backs. 


The Romans had their chariot races, 
but we have our mail trucks. 


“What are the first words of the 
used-car buyers?” asks an advertise- 
ment. Those we ride with always 
say, “You'll have to slam that door 
harder.” 


Ae ea) pec 


—Scotr Brown “How much would you charge to break a lease?” 
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In Utah it is illegal to employ any female for hire, drink 
or gain to play upon any musical instrument in any dance 
hall, public highway, vessel or railroad car or where two 
or more persons are assembled together. 


In Nebraska it is 
unlawful to ea- 
hibit any wild man 
or wild woman. 





In Marietta, Ohio, it is against the law to borrow water. 


NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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In Connecticut it is against the 
law for a man to shave himself on 
Sunday. 





‘. ' ; . 

No person in Connecticut may 

chew tobacco without a doctor’s 
permit, 











Hail the Shamrock V! 


ure Prince of Wales displayed his 
knowledge of the Amer 
ittitude when he said, “I be 


win for Sir Thomas will be as 


accurate 

wan 

lie ve a 
he re,” It is 
great majority 


popular in America as 
literally true that the 

here hope that Lipton will take back 
that elt old We 


vast sums otf money to 


have 
build 


competing yac¢ hts, so that our cup de- 


isive mug.” 


spe nt 


fender might re present our very best 
craftsmanship. The 
will be sailed with our utmost 
But if the Shamrock V should 
would go up this 
London 
nor 


n design and 


races 
kill. 
win, a cheer 
ide that 


Bridge. 


from 


would reach to 


This is not a pose is it 


vidence of any superior virtue in us. 


It is simply and solely the inevitable 
eaction to the indomitable sportsman- 


ship and high spirits of Sir Thomas 


himself. Just before Shamrock V 
sailed from England, Lipton said 


stoutly, “Americans always won fairly 
ind squarely, If ever they made a mis- 
take, I assure you it was in my favor.” 


Pledges Fulfilled 


[ coxixe back on the the 
+ late and little lamented session of 
Congress, Representative Tilson, the 
leader, that 
every major promise made in the 1928 


record of 


tepublican floor says 
campaign has been fulfilled, and that 
every recommendation made in Presi- 
dent 
complied with, excepting only the dis- 
posal of Muscle Shoals. 

He the 


pledges: 


Hoover's annual message was 


summarizes major party 
1. Reduction of taxes. 
2. The new tariff. 
3. Creation of the Farm Board. 
t. Approval of the French debt set- 
tlement. 
5. Increase of pensions and compen- 
sations for war veterans. 
Well, let’s see. 
The lower taxes this year were very 
nice for many of us, but there is some 
question whether the benefit extended 





to all of us. And it looks as though 
the extravagance of this Congress may 
force another increase next year. 

The tariff 
lican leader would have the nerve to 


well, who but a Repub 
say a good word for that job of work? 

The Farm Board doesn’t seem to be 
exactly a triumph of statesmanship. 

The French debt settlement is noth 
ing for Americans to be proud of, and 
it would be a bold boaster who would 
say that it was permanent. 

And as for 
sions, they offer, too scant justice to 


those increased pen- 


men and the widows of men who ac- 
tually suffered in war, while they toss 
political pap to a horde of hangers-on. 

Mr. Tilson says that the Republi 
can party has been in power most of 
the time for the past seventy years 
“because when it makes promises it 
keeps them.” Undeniably 
the party is skilful in knowing what 
classes to make promises to. Leview 
the pledges above for evidence of that. 


Speaking from the point of view, 


Maybe so. 


not of favored classes but of the peo- 
ple at large, we rise to say that prac 
tically the only this 
administration so far have been per- 
formed, not on Capitol Hill, but in the 
White House. 


good deeds of 


Shakespeare 
Q' r call for comment on Mr. Sher- 


riff’s confession that he didn’t 
care much for Shakespeare has 
brought a stack of letters, mostly 


from the Younger Generation, whose 


opinions we particularly asked for. 
Here is what some of them say: 
Contra 
“Shakespeare wasn't such a_ bad 


fellow in his day perhaps, but why 
still keep poking him on the public?” 

“Shakespeare meant nothing to me. 
I say it with a sense of shame. And 
literature is half my existence.” 

“To appreciate Shakespeare to the 
point of deriving pleasure from his 
works I 
fairly intensive study of Elizabethan 
drama.” 


requires at least a year of 


Poor Shake spea re! Never a dram 
atist—always a problem.” 

“The trouble with Shakespeare is 
that 


spoiled him for us.” 


our school teachers forever 

“Shakespeare’s plays are no better 
or worse than many modern plays, but 
I'll 
tempt 


bet the schools of 2230 won't at- 
to palm off any present-day 
plays on their students.” 

Pro 

“There is too much of the stuff that 
goes to make up men and women in 
Shakespeare to ever permit his ban 
ishment.” 

“His plays are not for the masses. 
They are for and 
and as such will live as long as any 
thing that has ] 


world’s literature.” 


students scholars 


been written in the 

“He does not merely portray the 
moral superficialities and customs of 
his own age, but goes deeper to por 
tray man as he is at all times.” 

“In this day of sloppy plots and 
sensual mire, more and more peopl 
are turning to old 
friend.” 


him as to an 


Somehow those who say they do not 
like Shakespeare sound more convinc- 
ing than those who say they do. 


Amateuriana 


HE pettifogging 

which Bill Tilden was allowed to 
play for the Davis Cup against 
France (and against his “better judg 
ment’) deserves to be recorded in the 
Archives of Sophistry. 

He allowed to advance 
articles for the newspapers on Mon- 
day, Tuesday and Wednesday before 
the matches were played. 


compromise by 


was write 


He in turn agreed not to write any 
articles about the actual play on Fri- 
day, Saturday and Sunday. 


Thursday seems to have been a 


hiatus, an interregnum, a period of 


pious contemplation, during which 
Big Bill wrestled with his soul and 


accomplished the magical transforma 
tion from professional to amateur. 
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The National Sport 
TT Brooklyn baseball fan, most 


rabid of his kind, was traced to his 
lair one afternoon, and herewith is 
presented an intimate picture of his 
home life—as he rests after his day’s 
work. His wife and _ five-year-old 
child greet him as he comes in, tired 
but satisfied that he has done his best 
for the Robins. 

Wife—Did you have a hard day, 
cde ar? 

Fan—lI should say I did. My voice 
is almost gone. It’s always tough 
when we play them Giants. We gotta 
do a lot of razzing or that heel Jack 
son will think he is a good ball-player. 
I done a good job on Mel Ott today, 
too. Vance strikes him out and I 
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“Don’t call the plumber yet, dear; it reminds me 80 much 
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TENNIS-PLAYER—Sorry! 


holler, “Take that bat of yours home 


to stir your coffee with, you big tramp. 


It ain't doing you no good in this ball 
game.” 

Wife—I’m so proud of you, dear. 
Did you get a chance to razz McGraw 
today? 

Fan—Did I? Say, I waited outside 
of the players’ entrance and when he 
comes out I says to him, “Mac, you 
better keep that ball team of yours 
out of Brooklyn or they'll be arrested 
for not working.” By the way, did 
Junior do his home work? 

Wife — Yes, indeed. He _ wrote 
“Kill the Giants,” “Murder the um- 
pire” and “Atta boy, Herman,” three 
hundred times. The little darling ac- 
tually loved it, too. He made up a 
poem, too. Recite it to Poppa, Junior. 

Junior (proudly)—‘‘Hoiman, 
Wright, Clark and Vance, McGraw 
is a bum, and the Giants are in a 
trance.” 

Fan—Great, sonny. Maybe on Sat 
urday I will let you come to the game 
with me and throw a bottle at that 
lousy Giant third baseman. Did he 
practise tossing bottles today, dear? 

Wife—Yes, I had him in the yard 
for two hours. Today he threw one 
forty feet and hit Mrs. Jones’ cat. 

Fan—He'll be a big help to us 
when he gets a bit older. I certainly 
am proud of that boy. Well, I guess 
I gotta go to work. I have to figure 
out the averages of the boys tonight. 
Hoiman got three out of four today. 
That brings him up a few points. 
Then I gotta write to Uncle Robbie 
and tell him to trade Bissonette. Any 
player that makes an error when 
we're playing the Giants should ought 
to be sent back to Waco in the Texas 
League. I also gotta write to the edi 
tor of the World and tell him to fire 


(Continued on page 32) 
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” HE moving pictures are a me- 
= for stories, for plot, while 
the stage is becoming more and 
more a place for ideas.” Thus, Prof. 
Dr. George Abbott, co-author of 
the profound metaphysical drama, 
“Broadway,” in the Herald-Tribune. 
So the stage is becoming more and 
Let’s take a 
look at the ideas promulgated by some 
of the leading plays on the New York 
stage this last season. The catalogue 
follows: 


more a place for ideas! 


1. “Strictly Dishonorable.” The 
big idea here was that if a very amor- 
ous Italian opera singer finds a pretty 
young girl, eager for love, in his bed, 
he will promptly run out of the room, 
lock the door so the cutie can’t follow 
him, and spend the night in an ad- 
joining chamber. 

2. “The Last Mile.” The deep idea 
of this one was that men don’t relish 
being electrocuted and that prison life 
gets to be very trying and boresome. 

8. “Dishonored Lady.” The revo- 
lutionary idea here was that if a man 
engaged to a girl learns that she has 
been committing crim. con. with an- 
other fellow, he will get sore and 
break off the engagement. 

4. “The First Mrs. Fraser.”” The 
metaphysical wallop in this one was 
that a quiet, charming, loving and 
understanding woman has more ap- 
peal for a man than one who raises 
hell with him all the time. 

5. “June Moon.” ‘The Hegelian 
touch on tap here was the observa- 
tion that the men who write songs for 
Tin Pan Alley are inferior to Schu- 
mann, Schubert and Strauss. 

6. “Street Scene.” The big idea 
smash on this occasion was that peo- 
ple who have to live in shabby tene- 
ment houses are not always happy. 

7. “Everything’s Jake!” In this 
classic the Socrates fillip was that if a 
man drinks sixty whiskeys he'll get 
stewed. 

8. “Young Sinners.” Kant was 
made envious on this evening by the 
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discovery of the great truth that if 
two young people find themselves 
alone in a deserted cabin over the 
week-end they may conceivably find 
themselves physically drawn toward 
each other. 

9. “Death Takes a Holiday.” The 
overwhelming intellectual exercise of 
this one consisted in the philosophy 
that most people don’t like to die. 

10. “Michael and Mary.” Schopen- 
hauer was put to the blush by the 
author of this one in the finding that 
when a husband dearly loves his wife 
he will spare her all the unhappiness 
he can. 

11. “It’s a Wise Child.” The stag- 
geringly novel intellection of this 
baby was to the effect that some 
women are awful liars. 

12. “The Matriarch.” The ethno- 
logical punch at this session was that 
Jewish mothers love their children. 

13. “Berkeley Square.” The auda- 
cious idea centered on the theory that, 
if a man of the present day could pos- 
sibly travel back through the centu- 
ries and mingle with the people of an- 
other era, they would be somewhat 
surprised at his manner of speech and 
conduct. 

14. “The Criminal Code.” The 
philosophical wow here was_ that, 
when a man is put into jail, he doesn’t 
get the same nice treatment he would 
if he stopped at the Ritz. 

15. “Journey’s End.” Here we 
were dumfounded by the big cogita- 
tion that war hardens a man’s finer 
sensibilities. 

16. “Topaze.” On this evening the 
unheard of idea was promulgated that 
it doesn’t always pay to be too honest. 

17. “Rebound.” In this one, the 
cerebral bounce consisted in the obser- 
vation that a woman who loves her 
husband doesn’t like to lose him to an- 
other woman. 

18. “Broken Dishes.” Mr. Abbott 
would have been floored by the mag- 
nificent idea on tap here. It was that 
a husband who is browbeaten by his 
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wife for many years will some day get 
mad and assert himself. 

19. “Meteor.” That pride comes 
before a fall was the craniological 
dynamite of this one. 

20. “The Infinite Shoeblack.” Every- 
one was lifted out his seat on this big 
idea evening by the announcement 
that some people are more spiritual 
and less physical than others. 

21. “The Apple Cart.” Shaw’s ter- 

rific cerebration was to the effect that 
constitutional monarchy may conceiv- 
ably have as many virtues as democ- 
racy. (Also that royalty is platonic 
in its extra-marital amours. ) 
If a man’s ward 
is murdered, her guardian is likely to 
be vexed—such was the hot ideational 
content of this evening. 

23. “Rope’s End.” Murder will out 
was the revolutionary doctrine ex- 
pounded at this session. 

24. “Sweet Land of Liberty.” That 
Prohibition is a nuisance is what you 
paid your money to get wise to this 
time. 

25. “Many Waters.” The thematic 
nitroglycerine here was that life isn’t 
always a bed of roses. 

26. “Candle Light.” That a lady’s 
maid, even if she steals and wears her 
mistress’ evening dresses, has some 
difficulty in passing herself off for a 
lady. 
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22. “Gambling.” 


. “Among the Married.” That if 
a wife discovers that her husband has 
been untrue to her she will not be 
pleased, and that if a husband discov- 
ers in turn that his wife has been un- 
true to him he won’t be so awfully 
tickled either. 

28. “Jenny.” The grand new idea 
here was that a man married to a 
bothersome wife has a _ better time 
with a pretty woman who makes her- 
self agreeable to him. 

29. “The Nut Farm.” This one 
surprised us all with the novel idea 
that Hollywood is bughouse. 


(Continued on page 29) 
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‘CLUE BIRD 
‘ 











“He was going to put an ‘FE’ on it!” 








a ae 


The man who thought he had seen the last of trucks and truckmen. 
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Br" Wuire’s “I Lived This 

Story” (blame the title on the 
judges of a prize contest) is just an- 
other college novel. It is obviously 
written under the influence of Bernard 
(Vodeo-do) De Voto (a_ latter-day 
Percy Marks), not to mention the 
“Rover Boys’ Series.” It is, more 
closely, Stover at Yale in orchid step 
ins. It contains the usual learned dis 
course on petting, mugging, fussing, 
sparking, necking, bussing and clip 
ping, and its only advance in this di- 
rection over other college novels is 
that there are seductions which are 
implied. And yes! one child is born 
at a sorority house. Adultery, too, 
rears its lovely head. (The plot for 
the next college novel should include 
« tual seductions with blueprints and 
photos to be considered a still further 
advance.) Also it contains the usual 
story of the Girl from Sapville, who, 
filled with romantic slush about dear 
old collitch, enters to become intelli 
gent, make “associations that count” 
and get experience. Thus in_ this 
noble pursuit she makes the best so 
rority, meets the right sort of men, 
makes wahoo, falls under the influence 
of the rebel prof, discovers “Tate 
thereby, finds out the sisters at the 
“club” are but hollow gourds for the 
sounding of dance music, throws her 
sorority pin into the beloved sisters’ 
faces, rebels some more and marries 
out to the guy whom she thought so 
crude all along. It all proves nothing 
except that girls are gradually begin- 
ning to boast of their ability to be 
simultaneously Phi Beta Kappas and 
Kappa Beta Phis (a hybrid type of 
collegiate who goes to classes drunk, 
never studies but graduates summa 
cum laude); that college men are 
growing as effeminate as _ college 
women; that college writers are hard- 
ly original; and that possibly Mr. 
A. B. See may be right about every- 
thing. And yet, by virtue of a 
straightforward reporting style, “I 
Lived This Story” is readable and is 
recommended. 


Coatnarine Bropy’s “West of Fifth” 

‘pleases us as a piece of gossip in 
which characters are as plain as the 
face under your nose. We have never 
met with such a flagrant piece of trans 
parency in our little life, and shiver 
slightly with the feeling that it really 
isn’t done, you know. For, without 
mentioning names, it tells every itsy- 


ee 





setae 


BOOKS 


bitsy bit of the life of a well-known 
New York press-agent, a girl who 
knew what she wanted and ‘got it. She 
is not handled with orchids and per- 


umes by Mme. Brody, and one won- 
ders how the book came to be written. 
Where did Miss Brody get her ma- 
terial? Was it provided by the “hero- 


ine” Is it a piece of female spite? 


Is it straight publicity for the heroine? 


T= literary weather continuing 

ple asingly facetious, we. offer 
Fleming’s “Visa to France” as good 
deck and hammock reading. It di- 
vulges almost exactly what takes place 
at a French watering place, presenting 
i clevah gallery of summer _ board- 
ers thru which barges a young au- 
thor carrying a notebook, trying to 
Scotland-Yard’” material for his 
next novel. Sappishly, he misses 
everything, altho drama pops _ furi- 
ously right under his not so very 
long nose. La Sharp’s “Rhododen- 
dron Pie,” rating highly, concerns a 
family of English sophisticates, rich 
in wit, wine-tastes, and tradition, and 
what happens to them who make life 
a foible, a thing different, an odd 
event. Younger generation by specie, 
the book avoids “youth in rebellion,” 
youth necking at the prom, in the 
palms around the swimming pool,” 
and “‘youth in disillusion,” and is just 
what it is—a witty, delightful book 
with lots of aimless, bright conversa- 
tion. “Youth Dares All” is anony- 
mous and funny in a loud way. It 
seems to be a burlesque on the Ameri- 
can Success novel, but is hard to clas- 
sify. Outwardly it is the picaresque 
story of an American loud-speaker 
who makes good and marries the gir] 
after incredible but American adven- 
tures in high finance, mud-low finance 
and what have you. We liked it 
thoroly. 


O W.’s “No Bed of Roses” is the 
~* autobiography of a member of 
the oldest profession in the world and 
is told without benefit of Bernarr 
Macfadden. Thus it lacks the True 
Confession touch which makes truth 
stranger than fiction. It becomes, 
however, living evidence thru its utter 
naiveté, setting down, as it does, the 
life of a girl who goes wrong thru a 
stepmother, leads a terribly drab and 
commercial life, the monotony of 
which is painfully sorry. 
—Terp SHANE 
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Customer—And how much do I owe you for the extra oil? 
“What oil?” 
“The oil you left on the upholstery.” 














“Tsn’t he stunning!!” 
“Yes, but you should have seen some of the ones that got away!!” 
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THE LAP-DOG SITUATION 





Meetine tHe THert Prospiem 
Due to economic de pre ssion, lap dog thier 


very is now on 
the increase. But in Tulsa the ladies 


Tue Dancers or THE Smautt Lap ; 
felons. 


have fooled the 
“When we own a priceless necklace,” 
son, “we lock it in the vault and 
Tulsa banks are now 


“Last year,” declares the “Lap Dog Lovers’ An 


they rea 
nual,” 


wear an imitation, 
specializing in lap-dog storage and 
the ladies are coddling facsimiles 


“over 3,000 pekinese were injured in falling 
off laps that were too small.” As little-lapped 
ladies will not give up their dogs, the society hopes 
to end the danger by other means. It firmly ad 
vises the use of Pekinese Props by all ladies whose 
laps have an area of less than five square inches. 


made of muslin. 
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CompBatine THE Cat Menac! 
‘Here in Toledo there are so many cats,” writes Miss Hed 
die Sift, “that the life of a pekinese is one of terror. My 
own pet was so picked on and bullied by cats that he 
ally was on the verge of a breakdown. Fortunately I am a 
sculptress and have designed him a mask, behind which the 
darling can now go practically anywhere unmolested.” 
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WWIGH 


It’s Still Boloney! 


Wee it looks as if the 


sen store owners have finally re- 
volted for 
swiping their sandwich and dill pickle 
trade. On Fiftieth Street, near Sixth, 
I've found a delicatessen shop which 
has stocked a line of books. 


delicates- 


against the drug stores 


The win- 
dow displays numerous novels taste 
| frank 


fully wreathed in garlands of 


furters, and inside you can purchase 
the latest best-sellers, full of good red 
meat. Be careful of how you request 


one of the latter, however, lest one of 





the illiterate clerks slips you a pound 
I think they 
ought to concentrate on books like 
Wilbur Steele’s “Meat,” Joseph Full- 
“It’s Still Boloney,”’ 
food-line (‘‘Bread,” 


of rare roast beef instead. 


ing Fishman’s 


the Chas. Norris 


“Salt.” ete.), the works of Bacon, 
and a_ book appearing this month 


called “A Pretty Pickle,” which ought 
to go well. The delicatessens, it ap- 


pears, are going from wurst to bad! 
¥ + * 


RB y the way, why 


age drug stores and their 


discour- 


cute way of shinnying off 

their own sides in business? 

Wet goods being obtainable ” 
it most of them, I feel much 
safer doing my speaklight 
lying at a soda-fountain than 
ata Tony’s. Think how much 
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handier it for an antidote 
should the likker prove perzinus while 
a pharmacist is right there to remove 
jitte rs. 

Incidentally, the newest wrinkle in 
drug stores hereabouts is the sale of 
chow mem, 


is to reach 


And at my favorite Cam 
bridge Pharmacy (where all the 
graduates and can 
rip off a sonnet like a chocolate soda 


sode r 
jerke rs are colle ot 


and vice versa) they will serve you 
real Italian chow mein, too. Gawd! 
What’s keeping the Chinese from 


starting a Tong War in retaliation for 
such a hihatrocity ? 


Unimportant Items 


[« e's a small and stuffy world, isn’t 
it, Mac? For here’s the old shib 
boleth new 


seems there is a fency Jewish country 


gag in overcoating: It 
club up Greenwich way which exists 
for cloak and suiters only. The mem- 
bers are passionately fond of playing 
contract, yet they daren’t indulge in 
the game on the 


premises. You see, 


IVA 


nobody can pronounce the term “vul 





nerable”’! 
Broadway boasts the blackest negro 
in shorts. He coal-black 


wears a diaphanous white rayon shirt, 


has hair, 
carries a cane. wears no stockings and 


advertises nothing. His personality 
shines right thru his clothes—200 lbs. 
of it. attired? It’s 


comfortabler, you dodos ! 


Why is he so 


Lefcourt’s proposed torty-story of 
fice building at Forty-ninth Street and 


not-so Broadway was reduced to 
twenty-three stories. They finally 
have started to put up a_ ten-story 
steel structure and are laying the 


brick from the top down instead of 
the bottom up. 
Outside the 


iron 


Palace 


Pg r 
grating on 


Theatre is an 
which thousands of 
and roast each 
Hence it is known as_ th 
“waffle iron.” The automat across the 
street is called the ““Water Hole,” de 


riving its name from the nickel coffee 


hoofers congregate 


other! 


served, while the square between the 
automat and the Palace is called 
“Devil's Island.” On it collect all 


the riffraff of the world, from mem 
bers of the Uptown Branch of the 
Bowery Bums’ Ass’n to Bush League 
out of work. They say 
the Broadway Business Men’s Ass’n 
won't 


Hoofers 


give actors out of work jobs 
They're 


sandwich 


even as sandwich 
afraid they'll 


sign-boards. 


men, 


eat up the 


(Continued on page 32) 
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Guzelhissar, Smyrna.—Sees city’s marvels for first time. Wetzel’s Picnic Grove, N. Y.—Owing to increased ciga : 
Country’s oldest inhabitant puts in busy day sightseeing, rette consumption, the Eddie (Butch) McGoorty Pleas (- 


boring with 
grandson, and 
autographing 
photographs, 


ure Club is forced to eliminate 
historic fat men’s race from its 





field day program. 


etc. 
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Singac, N. J—Wins endurance contest! Lemuel T. Snodge, who for eighty-three days has read nothing but accounts 
of tree-sitters, bicycle marathons and flag-pole sitters. 
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HERE is very little difference in 
plot, acting, and gene ral enter 
tainment between ‘Shooting 
Straight” and “Good Intentions.” In 


Straight” one of 
volden-hearted 
to the 
hurry, 


Shooting those up 


standing. gangsters so 
town 
more 

His 
regains con 
Sur 


dear movie writer leaves 
ifter 
than 


wrecked and he 


in a doing nothing 


sensational killing a man. 


train 1s 


sciousness in a minister’s home. 


prising as it may seem, the minister 
has a beautiful daughter and the big, 


gh gangster just melts away before 


her innocent grace. Her brother, 
however, loses a great deal of money 


Martin. 
gambler 


to a gambler by the name of 
Now the big-! 
New 
ictually spreading good will about the 
Naturally incensed at 
ill bred 
gold, the 


hearted trom 


York has turned reformer and is 
community. 
the pres nee of an 
a heart of 


gangster 


without gentleman 


from New York wins all the small 
time gambler’s money, his gambling 


house, and then, as though that 
weren't enough, knocks him all over 


old William 
affairs. Of 
but they pin a 
medal on the public-spirited boy from 
New York and haul Martin 
off to jail, which audience 
pretty much Rich 
ird Dix sturdy enough, but 
you couldn't expect 
to take a story like 

“Good Intentions’’ is preten 
than the Richard Dix romance. 
but by a peculiar circumstance the 
general about the same. In 
Edmund Lowe is a 


the place in one of those 
and-tumble 


course the police come, 


Farnum rough 


Gambler 
leaves the 
without a moral. 
seem d 
ven a movie actor 
that seriously. 

more 
tious 


idea is 


this one gangster 


it is a bit discouraging these days 
to realize that a few of us are so be 


hind the times that we attempt to earn 


an honest living), and, like Mr. Dix, 
decides that true love is worth more 
than illicit gold. However, his girl 


will have none of him, and he 
his death saving her lover. 
this is supposed to be gang- 
ster picture, and the hero does die, but 


we left the theatre, that, 


goes to 
Of course 
a society 


knowing 


with all his 
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faults, 


he hi: 


gold under his steel vest. 


character made 


by 


Barrymore is r 
time by Ronald Colman in a beauti 
fully produced picture. The sets. 


standard, which h ippens to be seve ral 


SS Saabisaredl is tl 


week. 
so engi aging ye ars : 


e-created this 


movie of the 


John 


Menzies, are 


degrees higher than 


lv wood. 


enough. The 


utilized 
and dispensed with dialogue. 
regard the 
English gangster by 
Raflles travels in the 
finds that 


ever. 
find that: an 
n: 


where he is a 
back and 
ne cklace 
that he is 
straight 
Yard 


heavy 


whenever 


ime ot 


ciety. He 


Francis, and 
Mr. Colman 


Zies. 








direct 
possible 


action, ligl 


when we 


robbing the 


himself. 
and adroitl 


fog. 


Recommended 
“Au ote on the Western Front” 
Ik in d ; everybody except 
Cor Worth seeing 
“Anybody’' s War”’—Moran and Mack 
1 war esque that has some good 
mom its 
“The Dawn Patrol”’—Th« st a a 
il ther kind of photogra y Tha 
Poor writing, I 
“The Devil's —, “I ast-moving, 
l Vith Nancy Car 


and w | pr 


Harding and 

go directior make this the ace pr 

1 t year 

“aene — the Paycock”—An English 
producti f O'’Casey’s play Poor 
sound and photography, but a superb 
cast and eaut lines. 

“Journey’s End’’--It is worth a 

1 trip See it 

“Raffles’—Colman in a_ lovel pro- 


duction 


and the 


up 


I 


any 


ion 
the 
its 


guest. 


ste als the 


\ e lude s 
and makes off with his gal in : 
Allison Skipworth, 
a splendid cast support 
sets of Mr. 
But, despite the numerous Raf- 


De yp Miss Ant 


I 


famous 
His 
a thief. He 


promise s to go 
Scotl: ind 


vest gangster 
The famous 


to his 


other 


Is CONCISE 


director 


and shadows, 


How 


dialogue, 


a gang of crooks 
Melrose 
le turns them 
Melrose 


discovers 


girl 


id a heart of 


usual 


in Hol 


Colman is debonair and g 


has 


best SO 


mansion, 


Kay 


Men 











is 





fle s stories 


not one of which includes 
scene), the 
of the least dramatic 
incidents for their plot and, for all 


Raffles” 


another gangster romance. 


Som ten years ago a 
. . 


dictment against wealth and cor 
called “Manslaughter,” 
into a popular movie. 
written and re 
old-fashioned 


a sacrifice-for-love pro 


ducers chose one 


its superiority, “ becomes just 


smashing in 
ruption, was 
made 

Abbott 
this 


George 
directed 
dint 
believable 
just why Mr 
should have worked So hard 
that in the light of the 


headlines seems as sadly 


has re 
piece and by 
of strenuous work made it 


I cannot understand 


Abbott 
over a 
daily 


date as a 


story 

out of 
work he 

to take 


silent movie, but 

did, and it is worth 

look at the result. 
While Mr. Abbott's film 


shows the formality of the 


while 


direction 
stage, the 


neat episodic arrangements of a man 
used to thinking in terms of acts, foot 
lights, and dialogue, I think he has 


more skill than any of the transplant 
ed stage directors 


Hollywood. He 


now working in 


has learned to make 


his people easy, natural. In ‘Man 
slaughter” he utilizes the sound possi 


bilities of the way 
been expecting for two years. To date 
it is the first intelligent use of a tre 
mendous possible effect, the aside, or 
we shall call it 
(thereby probably driving you all to 
laying this aside for 


I have 


screen in a 


the psychological use, 


a good swim). 


The heroine of “Manslaughter” has 
killed a motorcycle cop. She is wait 
ing in the hospital, and as she stands 


at a wash basin you hear the voices of 


the crowd dinning in her ears, “I seen 


her do it, I seen her do it,” ete. It is 
effective and dramatic and_ possible 
only in a movie. However, “Man 


slaughter’ was never anything but a 


good Brisbane editorial on wealth, 
love, and the inconveniences of prison 


life, and Mr. Abbott’s version is com 
mendable only has used 
consummate skill in making it plau 


sible. 


because he 








> a 


& 
— << 





Seen ey 


' 

é 

if 

| 

a, 

.} 

Pa 
; 
4 
i 
ne 
\Z 

: ia 
: 
| 
7} 
: 
1 


~ 























INMATE (to nex 


+ doctor )}—Greetings, my dear doctor; 
































make y’self right at home! 
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“Ye couldn’t loan me a plate of corned-beef and cabbage and some tools to eat it 
with—could ya, lady?” 
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r. Lenz has held tin the nal d International Bridge and Whist Championships. 
e who follow epartmer f Judge will und ind why Wilbur C. Whitehead has said: ‘‘Sidney 
Lenz ts undoul " remarkable card pla the world has ever known.’ 
Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer questi 
related ¢ tion and Contract prot ided correspondents send stamped addre ssed envelopes for mer 
Ww" indifferent players at the 


table, 
happen, but when experienced tourna 


bridge most anything can 


ment players are performing, one is 


crudities as 


the 


hardly looking for such 


revokes or misunderstandings of 
more popular conventions. 


the Vanderbilt Club 
vention at Contract, 


Playing Con- 
the partners be 


muddled and secured 


came slightly 
the declaration at two Clubs, although 


the 


cards in the 


hand held but three 
Club suit. Winning the 
opening lead, the declarant played out 
the ce-King and Queen of Clubs, 


which left one of the adversaries with 


declaring 


two remaining Clubs. Of course, it is 
rather unusual to hold the two last 


the adversaries’ declara 
after only 


played, but the lady in this unique po 


trumps of 


tion, four tricks have been 
sition held a generally worthless hand 
at the 


suddenly dis- 


and had not taken a trick when, 
tail-end of the hand, 
that her two trumps 
missing! She looked in her lap and 
under the table, 
sight. 


she 
covered were 


but no cards were in 


“What’s wrong?” 
ner. 


asked her part- 


“Some of my cards are missing,” 


she complained. 


There was a moment’s hunt and 


everybody counted his remaining 
ecards, 
the 


hand was played out and the incident 


cards. Each player held three 


including the distressed one, so 
was closed. 


It would need a Carolyn Wells to 
explain the mystery of the Disappear- 


ing Trumps, and I would not dare 
suggest that there was a_ possibility 


that the trumps had been discarded! 
The surprising Contract deal, where 
George Kling succeeded in winning 
three tricks in a suit that most players 
would have considered themselves for- 
tunate to take one, 
two members of 


Whist Club. 


was played against 


the Knickerbocker 
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rhe Bidding 

SOUTH WE sT NORTH _EAST 
\Pass Pass|1 Died Pass| 
l Spade |P ass|2 Spades Pass 


j 





2 No Trumps P a No Trumps|Pass 


Pass 





| 
I 


Pass 


Kling’s bid of two No Trumps, at 
the third bidding. 
The partner had opened the Auction 
third hand, and it seemed as if game 
at either Spades or No Trumps should 
With stoppers in three 
No 


round, was neat 


be gotten into. 
suits, it was better to switch to 
Trumps than rebid the Spades. 
West was hard put for a good lead. 
Both of his four-card suits had been 
bid by the enemy, so he led the 
Hearts. LEast’s ten forced the King 
and South started the Diamonds, win- 
ning with the Queen. A low Spade 
put South in to lead another Diamond. 
West false-carded the Jack, and it 
seemed as if the suit would clear in 
lead. On the third lead of 
East discarded the Queen 
as on the rule of eleven, 


six of 


another 
Diamonds 
of Hearts, 


the suit was set up. West won with 
the ten of Diamonds and led the Ace 
of Hearts, so that the  partner’s 
Hearts would not be blocked. East 


also had strong ideas about unblock- | 
ing and played the ten of Hearts— | 


George 


the 


and that’s how Lucky 
three Heart tricks with 
holding on record. 


worst 





| 





won 










..MY FAMOUS 
CHAMBERMAID 





N SOME HOTELS they call me the 
big peep and snoop man from 
Newark. But when I want informa- 

tion, I go to headquarters. If chamber- 
maids don’t know what shaving cream 
men use, who does? 

So, with the permission of the man- 
ager, I ask the chambermaids to check 
up for me. “Just tell me what kind of 
shaving cream is on the bathroom 
shelf,” I say to them. 

And Mennen leads in every hotel 
where I’ve made the chambermaid 
test. Same on Pullman cars, where all I 
need to do is to use my eyes. The big 
fellows who use the best trains and the 
best hotels just naturally use the best 
shaving cream too. 


MY GUARANTEE 


Remember, I guarantee you two 
more good shaves per blade with 
Mennen, and I return your money if 
you think I’m wrong. Mennen Shaving 
Cream gets whiskers so completely 
ready for the razor that the blade has 
less work to do. Penetrates skin pores, 
floats out dirt particles, preventing 
“muddy skin,” pimples and blackheads. 

And Mennen alone gives you two 
creams to choose from. (1) Original 
—famous for its quick, creamy lather. 
(2) Menthol-iced—with its refreshing 
tingle... You can get either tube at 
any drug store. 


MENNshn 


SHAVING CREAMS 


2 KINDS — ORIGINAL — MENTHOL-ICED 








ERE’S a real bargain. A full 

size can of Mennen Talcum 
for Men (the original man’s pow- 
der) plus a generous tube of Men- 
nen Skin Balm( the refreshing, non- 
greasy, after-shaving preparation) 
— both for the price of Talcum, 


A BARGAIN OFFER 
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Sacked 


At a large brewery there were no- 


“Here is a week’s wages,” said the 
manager. “Now get out.” 

An hour or two later he 
and saw the man still there. 

“What are you doing here?’ he 
asked. “Didn't I 
time ago?” 

“I’m sorry, sir,” said the man, “but 
you can't fire me. I work for the rail 


way company.’ Ter-Brt 
> 


tices everywhere, “No Smoking.” peturned 
The managing director, walking across 
the vard, noticed a man smoking. He 
informed him that he would not allow 
it and asked the man what his wages 


were. 


fire you a_ short 


“Thirty dollars a week,” answered 
the culprit. 











Stop Sign 
Bridegroom—Step up, Bill, it’s time 

to kiss the bride. 
Bill—You're wrong, it’s 
quit. - 


time to 
EXCHANGE 


“Where would Americans be today 
if it weren’t for prohibition?” asks a 
writer. Back in America, probably. 


Boston Transcript 
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IN THEM HAPPY DAYS TO COME 


Tur Hanpy Man 
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Gag 
B hveng Brock offers this one about 


the Jewish doctor who was born 
in Scotland. He joined a country club 
and on the first day he was told that 
if he had his name inked on the golf 
ball, it would be returned if lost and 
found. 

So ull right,” he said, “put down 
on mine ball Ginzburg, plizz.” 

The man in the golf supply shop 


wrote his name on it. 


“Hmmmm,” he hummm’d, “dot’s 
dendy, would you ulso plizz put don 
M. D. efter mine name? I’m a 


ductor!” 

“Be glad to.” said the fellow as he 
idded M. D. to Mr. G.’s tag. 

As Mr. Ginzburg inspected the fin 
ished product he cooed: “Would you 
mind doong me one murr favor, 
plizz?” 

‘Of course,” said the man, “now 
what?” 

“Put don hours 10 to 3. 


” 


—Daity Mirror 


“All you have to do to understand 
why the British drink tea,” writes 
taymond from London, “is to order a 
cup of coffee at any London restau 
rant,” —N. Y. Evenine Post 


A negro parson held forth one Sun 
day with a fine sermon, and he was 
sympathetically received by the entire 
congregation. He was about to close. 

“Brudders and sistern, Ah want to 
warn yo’ against the heinous crime of 
stealin’ watermelions.”’ 

At this point an old negro rose, 
snapped his fingers and sat down 
again. 

“Wharfo,’ brudder, does yo’ rise 
up an’ snap yo’ fingers when Ah 
speaks of watermelion stealin’?” 

“Yo’ jes’ reminds me, pahson, whah 
Ah done lef’ mah knife.” 

—PATHFINDER 





Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as appear on page 12 of 
this issue, send them to JupGE 
and you will receive $5 for any 
that we are able to use. 

The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 

Richard Harvey, Springfield, 
Mass. 

K. K. Rosewater, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 

Milton F. Parker, St. Louis, 
Mo. 

Richard Foster, Morristown, 
Me we 

William Shoon, Philadelphia, 
Pa. 














You'd like to be in 


this man’s shoes 


.. . yet he has 


“ATHLETE’S FOOT” 





YACHT, the graceful lines of 
A which are as well known on 
Narragansett Bay as they are in 
the home port behind the Golden 


Gate—a half dozen town houses ool 


and country seats—a flock of gleam- 
ing motors and a fal road or two 
—this man has everything the world 
has to offer—and ‘‘ATHLETE’S 
FOOT"! 


And he doesn’t know what it is! 





A power among big men, he 
feels furtive about the dry, scaly 
condition between his little toes.* 
But he wi// know soon what worries 
him for now all medical authority 
knows that what he has is a form 
of ringworm infection caused by 
tinea trichophyton and commonly 
called “Athlete’s Foot.” 


* Many Symptoms for the Same 
Disease—So Easily Tracked 
into the Home 


“Athlete’s Foot” may start in a 
number of different ways,* but it 
is now generally agreed that the 
germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 
them all. It lurks where you 
would least expect it—in the very 
places where people go for health 
and recreation and cleanliness. In 
spite of modern sanitation, the germ abounds 
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the 
edges of swimming pools and showers—in 
gymnasiums—around bathing beaches and 
bath-houses—even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. The 
United States Public Health Service finds ‘‘/t 
is probable that at least one-half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.’’ And authorities 
say that half the boys in high school are 
affected. There can be no doubt that the tiny 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “‘Athlete’s Foot’’ is caused by the germ— 
tinea trichophyton— its early stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 
scales Any one of these calls for immediate treatment! \f 
the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
to Absorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay. 


Absorbine jp Jt 
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Absordin® | 
et easy* et 


— 


germ, tinea trichophyton, has made itself a 
nuisance in America. 


It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 
Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it £i//s the ringworm germ. 

It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your feet tonight for distress signals*¥ that 
announce the beginning of “Athlete's Foot.” 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent. 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today, may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours only a very short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—ora 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of any one 
of these distress signals¥ begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 

Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For free sample write W. F. YOUNG, 
INC., 300 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 











FOUR CORNERS 


«++. they come 


P. and Bombay 


. « « far removed from each other and 


f 


both further removed from Detroit... yet 
3 random perusal of the Seward's room 
records for a single day discloses guests 


registered trom both these distant places. 


Travelers from the far ends of the world 
. men and women visiting Detroit for 
the first time . . . proceed to the Seward 
invariably and wisely, for r 
in the Motor Metropolis 
ently located to the principal 
and n inufactur ng plants. TI 2 er eral 
M tors ind Fj her buil NaS... I USING 
the head juarters of ir justries valued in 
Li} t five short t 


OUNONS... afe Ou CKS CiS- 


tant. Supper clubs . . . fashionable shops 
and theatres beckon nearby. 

Living at the Seward means being in the 
heart of dynamic Detro t; in an atmos- 
phere of refinement . . . fine service and 


sincere hospitality. 


ewar 


W.E. SNYDER, Mgr. 





59 SEWARD AVENUE DETROIT 
6 with 
tuba wer 

exe 
posure a wo 
—— 
dows. R as 
low as $5 er 








“Look, Mike! One o’ them under-cover guys.” 





LABOR-SAVING DEVICES FOR TIRED COLLEGIANS 
(Canoeing De Luze) 
Friend, in car (A), tows tired students (B and C) along highway at 
midnight in canoe (ID) on wheels (KE, F. G and H). Note especially 
pail of water (1) for trailing hand, while reclining under foliage (J) 
and enjoying view of moon (K) in rays of flashlight (L). Fly-swatters 
(M,N) are revolved on azle to slap boat (P) for rough-water effect, 
and cage (Q) holds mosquitoes, which may be released for slow-drifting 


effect. 
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THE LETTERS 
of 


MARION FISHER 


Dear Hortense: 
IX years ago you and | were Lohen- 
grinning at Betty Martin's wedding. 
Remember how | said that Betty was 


like a Royal Northwest Mounted Po- 
liceman because she always Got Her 
Man? There, there, don't shoot! 


Every year since the amalgamation 
I've sent them some remembrance. 
Once it was a_ bless-thee-my-children 
note. One year | sent Bet a cook book. 
Last year | let Western Union do my 
thinking (1 heard that!) and sent them 
a canned blurb. Bet knows I'm poor 
as a church mouse (though not nearly 
as religious) and she expects nothing 
costly. It's the spirit, etc. 

Then came this year. | racked my 
brains. | gnawed my nails. And then, 
voila, came the answer to a bridesmaid's 
prayer. Here's how | figured it: After 
six years of married life, what is most 
essential? Answer: A sense of humor. 
How can one (or two who have been 
merged into one) attain it? Answer: 
By reading JUDGE. 

So | sent them a subscription to JUDGE 
and it pleased them so much that they've 
invited me to spend a week with them 
in August. And that's that! Come over 
some night soon and we'll listen to the 
neighbors’ radios together! 


Joyously yours 


eT) 


* * & 
A subscription to JUDGE is the gra- 


cious gift for wedding anniversaries . . . 
for birthdays . . . for hastening the re- 
covery of a sick friend . . . for any oc- 
casion where the gift should reflect the 
good taste and originality of the giver. 
Surely someone you know deserves such 
a gift... now. That's why the con- 
venient coupon is placed below. 


-_—_——— or 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC $-16-30 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Dear Judge 


Please send Judge weekly for 
D1 BP. ccccccccecccccsoococcceses $5.00 
CSS GUERB. ov cccccscceeeconsadecoess 7.80 
TE) BE WEEKS. .ccccccccccecccesoccces 2.00 
CO nc ceceeee- ceeeeeeeeeeeereereersesr esses eseee 
AdGrOSS .n.ccccccccccecccvceccsceees eeeereeseece 
GAP ccns  conenccoecesecooss State 


for which enclosed please find my check. 














The Theatre 
(Continued from page 16) 


30. “The Channel Road.” <A loose 
woman may have a good streak in her 

that news set you back $3.85. 

$1. “Maggie, the Magnificent.” The 
swell idea this time was that a daugh 
ter whose life 
will fe el 
else where it is nice and quic 3 


is made unbearable at 


home like living somewhere 


32. “Cortez.” That moving-picture 
actors are often idiots was the philo- 
sophical Schnitzel vouchsafed in this 
ideational gem. 

Roads.” 


33. “Cross That at a co- 


| educational college the boys and girls 


sometimes do things they hadn't 


ought to. 

34. “Veneer.” That when a girl is 
seduced and her seducer cruelly de- 
serts her, she is inclined to be some- 
what glum about it. 

35. “The Game of Love and Death.” 
That the made it 
uncomfortable for the aristocrats, the 
latter being full of 
the way the 


French Revolution 
resentment over 
revolutionists treated 
them. 

36. “How’s Your Health?” The 
idea that occupied the stage on this 
evening was 
awtully sick. 

37. “Top o’ the 
astating 
that a woman's 
tind her out. 

38. “The Antic.” The 
price was charged at this one for in- 
structing us in the news that a hus 
band doesn’t like his wife to have an 
affair with another man. 

39. “Red Rust.” It 
this profound philosophical treatise 
that, even under Soviet rule, all 
plain sailing in Russia. 

10. “Half-Gods.” And from 
om that a after 
eight years sometimes breaks up. 

The trouble with Prof. Dr. Abbott 
is that he spends too much time in 
Hollywood and doesn’t get around to 
the theatre enough. 


that it’s no fun being 


Hill.”’ 


emission 


The dev- 


mental here 


was 


past will sometimes 


Amorous 


seemed from 


isn’t 


this 


marriage seven or 


After the Crash 


Stock Broker—Burglars broke into 
my house last night. 

Friend Yes? 

Stock Broker They searched 
through every room, then left 
bill on my bureau. 


What happened? 
a $5 


—PATHFINDER 


Seven hundred Chicago detectives 
have been demoted, according to the 
new police chief. Now the problem 
will be to find them and tell them. 

y. 2. 
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French 
Seaman 


Every hair a rope yarn, and 
his blood is Stockholm tar... 





HEREVER 


venture called were found the 


seas boiled and ad- 
thick-bodied, broad-faced men of 
France building a tradition of seaman- 
ship and daring which pulses through 
the veins of their descendants of to- 
day . .. channel raiding sea rovers 
and privateersmen and the blood of 
Chateaubriand; Jacques Cartier, the 
discoverer of Canada; the pirate- 
admiral, Duguay-Trouin; Surcouf, the 
notorious Corsair, and the broadside 
slugging Mahé de la Bourdonnais still 
live along the water fronts of Breton 
villages. . . . Faces tanned and beaten 
hard on the anvil of the sea during 
their unceasing watchfulness whether 
at the helm of a trawler or on the 
bridge (their ultimate goal) of any 
of the hundred ships that form the 
French Line fleet . . . they keep alight 
that flame of trust and honor that was 
lighted in the dim sea mists of the 
Breton coast a thousand years ago. 


GQ =? 





| Sail with them across the “‘longest 
gangplank in the world”’... from the 
heart of Manhattan to the covered 
pier at Havre... a three-hour ex- 
press for Paris... calling at Plymouth. 


“Paris” Sept. 1-19 “France” Sept, 5-26 
“He de France” Sept. 12 














Information from any authorized French Line Agent 


| or write d-ect to 19 State Street, New York City 
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500 A ak in elgg ns 


on 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 169 









































Horizontai 


1. Dora thinks this is an act in vaudeville 
5. A windup at the cotton mills. 
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Submitted by W. G. Paul, Los Angeles, Calif. 








§. 
z ; ' C 10. Large lumps in the navy. 
I 5 5 G / 8 2 lO i 12 I5 14. Herb (but not Hoover ‘ 
15. What the bridge champion was when his partner trumped 
his ace 
14 15 IG 16. A weak-end storm. : 
17. The country where they sing “‘Llama Come Back to 4 
| © all (Ouch!) ‘ . 
: 18. This means yes and no fooling 
17 iS 19 20. The only place this won't raise hair is on a bald spot. 
22. A nervous twitch 
23. Tunney's word for ‘‘whips.” 
’ 24. Associate editors (abbr 
2! 22 25 20. I noun 
27 Thin bed 
30. The things lawyers bring to courts 
%4 31. What cops do in a pinch 
34. Hot and bothered. 
35. This loomed big in a bull market : 
30 3) 32 3 x 37. Department store football i 
J 38. A Persian fairy you won't find in Freud 
39. The girl from the Garden 
40. Here's something that refuses to wait for a woman. 
: 41. Maid’s name. 
4 35 xX 37 42. This goes into a horse’s neck. (plural.) 2 
44. I'll say so! ¢ 
45. A small depot - 
38 x9 6) 46. The call of the sea 
47. Tillers of hot dogs and reapers of dime 
49. What to do to seek a little change 
50. A bead maker. 3 
aL HS 2 43 Hi 51. What doctors use in their fancy needlework 
a 54 The end of all good golfers 
55. This fellow handles things smoothly 
<< 6 17 8 59. World fame. 
62. Sugar baby’s cry at twilight 
63. What mothers-in-law and Boy Scouts do in common. 4 
64. The million-dollar flower 5 : 
50 65. A lucky break at dice 
66. Egyptian persuaders. 
67. A stern chaser. 
51 52 153 oa 


Crated and shipped 


5s 68. 
































2 ' 
- Vertical 
> 1. Why girl motorists go wrong 
2. A wise guy | 
3. What to call the cook. 
65 4. Here's what you walk the floor with at night 
5. A little kick of the white mule 
6. Kickers 
68 7. The kind of spot an Arab doesn't mind seeing before his 
eyes. 
8. Pertaining to the ear. 
9. Allow 
printed. 10. What a rumble seat does for Paul Whiteman 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle 






































PICKWICK 


AND 


PEANUTS! 


A winning battery 
in grandstand and 


bleachers. 






At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants. 
the brewery of 


Bottled only at 


ICKWICK | 


ALE <4 §$TOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 

















Have You a Nose for Gnus? 


OU cross-word puzzle fans have been face 

to face with so many gnus that they have 

become easy to detect—-so here's livelier game 
for you. 


Ever since the first book of cross-word puzzles 
from JUDGE appeared and a cheering aydience 
learned that ‘a kick in the pants” in four letters 
was no longer “boot' but "pint," the brighter 
fans have been champing their wits in impatience 
for another such collection of flip and fascinating 
puzzles. Here they are—fifty of the most 
amusing that our contributors have yet devised 
for the divertissement of readers. 

No less than two distinguished authorities bow 
in this spritely collection. The foreword is by 
M. Lincoln 0 Borg of Simon and Schuster, and 
the introduction by the world-famed Frank 
Sullivan. 


Judge's Second Cross-Word Puzzle Book 
Order your copy now! Fifty puzzles, five thou- 
sand laughs, all for $1.50. 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 8-16-30 
18 East 48th Street New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs: 


Please send me copies of Judge's Second 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for which | 
enclose $.......... 
os a ae arc Grae a ae eee en Os ee Se ee er 
OEE TELE CT EE ee ee eee 
City TS wincemarn 






































11. What poets give till it hurts. 
i2 4 tanning implement. 

13. A popular verb with gossips. 
19. The bird in old Egypt. 


1. This is one on the compas 
5. These are in a state of upheaval in New York City, 
abbr 
26. Speaking of your wife. 
Whose things will soon be cut down for | ttle W 
28. <A booksy teilow. 
29. That Doone girl 
30. What the trouser patch does to the trouser. 
31. Deb from tt 
32. Tree 
sb Damp ne " " ‘ 
x. Girl Atl 
57 hi wi " 
42. Thi a sof " 
3. Wh 
15. Th alf of 
148. Thi New Y 
1%. Mo 1 
) OF wl } 
| It ‘ stand id 
at 
Yea tnd 4 ‘ 
Juven le jamboree, 
4 A rich Mexican rare wit th pocket 
What Bos ans d t b he sink. 
The place wi th “ an talkie was mad 
8. Talk, tal k 
) What t ‘ H 4 
( A coc ; 


1930 Version 


Woodman, spare that tree 
Touch not a single bough! 
It sheltered me 
And it’s full of sitters now! 


N. ¥. Sun 


when I was young— 


A dignified headmaster, who prided 
himself-on his self-control, was invited 
to a dinner party by a society woman 
whose 


and a proud mother dinners 


were known to be rather gay. 


As the headmaster expected, there 
was champagne, and, keeping himself 
well in hand, he drank a few glasses. 

At this point somebody suggested 
that the hostess should exhibit her 
children. She rang the bell and the 
nurse appeared with a dainty pink 


When 


headmaster, 


basket in which reposed twins. 


the nurse got round to the 


he rose, steadied himself and = ex- 
claimed: “What a beautiful baby!” 
Trr-Brrs 
Artist—Do you think the great 
American novel will ever be written? 
luthor (sighing deeply)—It will 
not only be written—it will be re- 
jected. 


—Cuicaco Dairy News 
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The Oldest Fib in America 


(Continued from page 7) 


derful trip. Wish you were here. 
Love, Noah.” 

“We'll send it right along by air 
mail,” suggested Dr. Gurlick, “‘and 
nobody'!l know the difference.” 

Dr. Wormley said: “Is that your 


natural skin that you wear all the time 
or is that a bathing suit that’s a couple 
of sizes too big for you?” 

“Ht és of wrinkled,” replied 
Zaro. “I haven't had it ironed lately. 
The laundry that used to do my skin 
put more starch in it than these peo- 
ple.” 

Dr. Arbuthnot suddenly 
know 


sort 


said: “I 
a sweet young kid, just past 
118, who'd love to meet you.” 


“Is she blonde or brunette?’ asked 
Mr. Agha. 

“Tl dig her up and see,” replied 
Dr. Arbuthnot. 

“Have you any real proof that 
you re 1567” asked Dr. Wormley. 


“Well, mother had 156 candles on 
my cake last birthday and father gave 
$1.56 lantern. 
That ought to be proof enough.” 


Dr. Lum shook his head. “I had 


me toward a 


magic 


an uncle who would have been 157 to 
day, but moths set in.” 

“IT was troubled, too,” said Zaro 
Agha. “I had to spend one summer 


in a cedar chest.” 

“Do you mind if we examine your 
hat for hardening of the hat-band?” 
asked Dr. Gurlick. 

Zaro Agha tossed his hat to the sci- 
entists and, after drinking 
milk and kissing a couple of blondes, 
began humming “I left 
Agha Caliente.” 


a glass of 


my girl in 


New York 


It’s a funny city. - Quiet little 
restaurants, whos« only concern is the 
comfort and happiness of their guests, 


padlocked public 


and the subway shuttle trains are per- 


are as nuisances; 
mitted to operate openly! 


Heratp TriBpuNE 


The teacher was trying to get her 
pupils to the dreadful 
business of conjugating verbs. 

“When I say ‘I have, thou hast, he 


has,’ a 


understand 


she explained, “I am conjugat- 
ing the verb ‘to have.’ 
stand ?”’ 


They did. 


“ 


Do you under- 


Very good. 
‘T love, you love, he loves.’ 
that?” 
Up shot little Marmaduke’s hand. 
Marmaduke was a film enthusiast. 
“Please, miss.” he said, 
them there 


oe 
gets shot! 


“it’s one of 


triangles when someone 


Trr-Brirs 


Now listen carefully. | 
What is 


| 











Test this Tip 


| 
+ 
NEX? TIME the clan gathers 
and you mix-¢m-up, make this 
test. Take a sip from the glass— 
then sip it through Stone’s Straws. 
As sure as aces take the king, you'll 
say “the best drink tastes better 
through a straw.” Stone’s Straws 
are the modern pass-word for more 
drink pleasure —the gyests of honor 
at every party. Get the 10c Home 
Package at your druggist’s. Stone 
Straw Corp., Washington, D. C. 





2h STRAWS 
SONG WRITERS’ 


ij eye Substantial Advance Royaltie 
mG Pctuets! are paid on work found acceptable for put 

| lication. Anyone wishing to write either 
the words or music for songs may submit 
work for free examination and advic 

1 Pasterperienceunnecessary.New demand 
ercated by ‘Talking Pictures’’. fully d 

scribed in our free book. Write for it 
Today—Newcomer Associates * 

734 Earle Building, New York, N. Y¥ 
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| We are interested in purchasing the 
i of Judge listed below in order to 
mplete our record files. 
1909: December 4 
1911: May 13 and 20 


1920: January 17 


If you know where 


obtained, please write 


these 


es can be 


| JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th St.. New York City 




















HOTEL 


MONTCLAI 


¥ Lexington Avenue 
49th 050 thSts.NY 

NOX 800 Sunlit Rooms 
* with Bath and RADIO 

Single §3 to3~Double$4 to 


Suites lO to:lZ 


Attractive Monthly Rates 
S.Gregory Taylor, President 
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The National Sport 

(Continued from page 14) 
He had a story to- 
day saying that the Robins was just 
ucky. I don’t see how those sports 
writers hold their jobs. 

Wife—Did 
dear? 

Fan (snarling)—No, them Giants 
are shot with luck. Everything they 
hit fell safe. Why, our boys didn’t 
get a single break, and that fathead 
Klem was umpiring. I fixed him, 
though. He called a strike on Fred 
erick that was nowhere near the plate. 


I hollered, “Hey, Klem, lay off that 


that bum Bulger. 


Brooklyn win today, 


wood alcohol. It’s hurting your 
eves.”’ You shoulda heard them laugh. 


The guy is blind, I’m telling you. 
Well, you better put Junior to bed, 
cause Poppa’s got a lot of work to do. 

Wife (soothingly )—Now, dear, don’t 
get all worked up. Here’s some nice 
paper dolls. Forget about baseball 
for tonight and cut these out. The 
rest will do you good. 

—QvENTIN REYNOLDS 





Picked On 


Among other photoplay anecdotes is 
the one that involves Arthur Caesar, 
formerly of The Hardened Artery, 
Hollywood's best profes- 
sional insulter. An independent movie 
producer was worried about his first 
film, so he summoned Caesar for 
counsel. In the projection room, after 
the chin-ema had been run, he said: 
“Nu? 

“You have a fortune in that movie,” 
said Arthur without 
emotion. 


but now 


Wot have you got to suggest?” 
revealing any 


“How do you mean?” asked the 
man. 

“Cut it up,” was the devastating re- 
tort, “and sell it for mandolin picks.” 


—Daity Mirror 


The face of Washington, which Mr. 
Borglum has carved on Mount Rush- 
more, is sixty feet long. It must rep- 
resent the General at one of the dis- 
couraging moments of the Revolution. 


—N. Y. Evenine Post 


Guipe—Don’t be alarmed! There are plenty of parachutes under 
the seats! 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 
Jazzed Poker 


[= picked up a variation of seven 

card stud for you who find the old 
conservative but sound game of draw 
poker too tame. As in seven-card 
“pete,” the first two cards are dealt 
face down, the next four face up, and 
the seventh face down. The jacks and 
queens are wild. But—and here’s the 
exciting feature of the play—these 
cards are only wild when they are in 
the hole. Thus, if you get a pair of 
queens, etc., dealt you as hole cards 
and another as a seventh card, they 
count for whatever you care to name 
them. On the other hand, should you 
be dealt one of them face up, your 
hand is automatically dead. Every- 
body stays, even if they have nothing, 
since wonderful hands may go swed 
ish like that. A player with two wild 
cards in the hole may suddenly have 
to fold up when his sixth card proves 
to be another wild one. 


Hihatrocity 


[= go for these female pyjamas, 
which bring out the hips so awfly 
(cf. “Show me a woman in pants and 
I'll tell you what she’s like’); I'll 
stand for flop-eared hats, which make 
the gals look like bloodhounds; I'll 
overlook those terrible stiff “‘sailors”’ 
as affected by the late Carrie Nation; 
I'll suffer grown women who wear 
socks, but—I will not allow daughter. 
wife, mother or gal o’ mine to get 
themselves up in the new nail polish. 
For now the sweeter sex can purchase 
colorings for their finger-nails. Thus 
it is not unusual to have purple nails 
to match the evening gown. Green, 
silver, yeller and magenta are avail- 
able. Them’s wimmen fer ye, lads! 


Idea 
Herre been side-swiped while 


parked; having nearly sacrificed 
my life to a week-end driver and 
crumpled a fender in a Post Road jam 
—all in one week-end—I'm in favor 
of Frank Hanley’s suggestion. It is to 
borrow the old dog idea and hang a 
sign, ““Beware of Vicious Car,” on the 
radiator of not quite Barney Oldfields. 


Best Steppers 
The World Is Waiting for the Sun- 


rise—Ted Lewis—Columbia. 
Dixiana & Mr. and Mrs. Sippi 
Shilkret—Victor. 
Zonky—McKinney’s Cotton Pick 
ers—Victor. 
June Kisses—Theis—Victor. 
Wonder & Where Can You Be? 
Knickerbockers—Columbia. 
—JupGeE, JR. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INO., JAMAICA, HM. ¥. 
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Drops of Orange 


flavor...tangy...enticing. Dros of unrivalled 
delicacy...the new exclusive Orange Drop 
with the famous Life Saver Hole. The in- 
stant they touch the tongue the flavor actu- 
ally flows from this amazing new candy. 


The Hole provides extra tasting surface tore- 
lease this inimitable flavor more swiftly, there- 
by creating an Amazing New Taste Sensation. 


Always fresh, full-flavored and hard, Orange 
Life Savers reach you in skillfully weather- 
proofed packages. Also Lemon and Lime. 


Today. cee Buy cece Try? 
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Pleasure Ahoy! 








CAMELS are companions for any occasion... mild, 


mellow, gloriously fragrant . . . enjoyable as the 


sparkle of sun and spray ... a smoke that’s all pleasure! 


(‘amels 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 














